IOO                    THE    V E N N E R    CRIME

Once Dr. Priestley was convinced that there was a
mystery surrounding Alcott's death, his insatiable
curiosity gave him no rest. Since the disappearance of
Ernest Venner, no human problem had come his way.
Even Superintendent Hanslet had failed him. The cases
upon which he had been engaged recently were all of the
simplest type offering no problem that he was not fully
competent to solve.
The Vernier affair had been disappointing. There
had been none of the developments which Dr. Priestley
had so confidently anticipated. He had reluctantly come
to the conclusion that Faversham was right. Venner
had quietly and successfully effaced himself, to begin
life elsewhere in different surroundings and under a
different name.
This new distraction was therefore welcome. Here the
mystery lay not in Alcott's death, but in what had hap-
pened immediately preceding it. Where had Alcott
been during the seven years since he had left Favers-
ham's service? Faversham had a vague recollection that
he had gone back to the Barnsley district. This, then,
must be the starting point of any inquiries.
So Dr. Priestley, without revealing his intentions to
anybody, even his secretary, took train to Barnsley.
He inquired his way to the alms-houses, and asked to
see the matron, to whom he introduced himself. " I
am hoping that you will be able to tell me something
about Henry Alcott/' he said. " I understand that he
was in your charge before he died?V
" Henry Alcott!" she replied with a smile. " Did
you know him, Dr. Priestley?"
" I  did not know him.    But  at one time I  was